The New Barbarians Appear
Indeed, they were not from Bischofswerda, but were
students from a mining engineering academy at
Freiberg, another town of my constituency. The rest
of the audience had great fun that evening.
I had already forgotten that incident when I had to
address another Sunday meeting in my constituency.
To protect this meeting, a strong troop of the repub-
lican militia had marched all the way from Bischofs-
werda. Their presence proved not unnecessary. A
still bigger group of Nazis, some of them in brown-
shirt uniform, had appeared. This time, after I had
ended my talk, a young man with a swastika asked
for the floor. Hastily the leader of our republican
militia came up and whispered : " Toni, this is the
same man that wrote you the letter at the Bischofs-
werda meeting." Excellent! When the Nazis had
shouted long enough and the other speakers during
the discussion period had concluded, I told the gather-
ing of the fun we had had in Bischofswerda a few
weeks before and asked the Nazi speaker if he always
changed his principles so quickly. His race-religion
prohibited him from debating with a non-Aryan, I
reminded him. I had not changed my race. Had
he forgotten his dogma ? He did not know what to
answer, the poor fellow. They had only to obey
orders and not use their own brains.
But these sessions did not always end pleasantly.
Many times the Nazis started to riot, fighting and
throwing chairs and other objects until it required
an actual battle to put them out of the place.
It was my conviction that, although the Nazis were
a swamp plant product of the economic crisis, it was
not sufficient to combat them with police and negative
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